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SUITCASES, LADIES' HANDBAGS...) 
AND A DEAD APACHE / , S 



EMPTV WALLETS, WATCHES.... 
EVEN SHOES . . . LOOT PROM WHITS 
TRAVELER5 .' BUT WHV DID THEV 
LEAVE IT 9 




SHOT WITH A SIX SUN .' 
AND WITH SOME WHITE 
WAN'S SHOES ON HIS 
FEET .' HIS SODV IS 
STILL WARM.... AND 
WHAT'S THIS? 




"TO GENERAL ' BUDD CRAIG.. 
FROM HIS FELLOW OFFICERS 
OF THE NINTU.... " WHV.... 
I'VE KNOWN HIM SINCE 
I WAS A KIO.' 




I'LL TAKE THIS WATCH 
ALONG . . . AND IF THE 
GENERAL IS STILL. 
ALIVE , I'LL RETURN 
IT TO HIM. ..HIS RANCH 
en*T FAR- FROM HERE . 




FIRST, I'll Back-trail "\ 
these PONV TRACKS 

AND PIND OUT WHERE 
THE RAID WAS MADE 





AS I F-lGuRE IT, VOURE THE. WHITE 
BRAINS BEHIND THE INJUNS THAT 
WRECKED TViE WESTBOUND EXPRESS, 
AND BLEW UP THE MAIL CAR, AND 
ROBBED THE PASSENGERS 





AND TAKE GENERAL CRAIG'S\ WHERE 
WATCH ALONG ,T0O...l DON'T/ARE YOU 
CARE TO RISK LOSING IT. yf— RIDING, 
SHERIFF ? 




APTER THOSE CUSSED APACHES 
...WITH THE REST OP MY 
POSSE ' UET'S GO' 



iiiiiAwto.iil 




YOU BET/ AND SAPER.TOO.' IP 
YOU TRY TO GET AWAV, YOU 

GET HUNG AUTOMATIC J 

AND SAVE THE COUNTY A TRIAL. . 





AFRAID ILL HAVE TO LEAVE) 
YOU GENTS.. .BUT YOUR 
HORSES WILL TAKE VOU 
HOME . SO LONG / 





vou shut face, joe two-scalp.' 

VOU HALF WHITE MAN / VOU MOT 

LEAD US ANY MORE •' YOU <bWOOT 

MV BROTHER FOR NOTHING- 



UGH /YOUR BROTHER POOL . LIKE 

YOU, k'nee-san/hE fought to 

WEAR WHITE MAN'S SHOES SO 

EVERYBODY WILL KNOW HE ROBBED 
TRAIN. MONEY W£ TOOK WAS NOT 
ENOUGH POR HIM.' 



A SUDDEN WHISTLE SOUNDS AND 

AN APACHE SCOUT COMES RUNNING. 





BETTER KEEP YOUR EYES ^ 
PEELED, BOYS.' THERE'S t 
NO CRITTER ON EARTH SO A 
TRICKY AS AN APACW J I 






FROM NOW ON I'M A WANTED 
MAN... UNLESS 1 CAN ROUND 
UP SOME OF THOSE APACHES 
SINGLE HANDED , AND 
BRING THEM IN. 




WE DIG IT UP AFTER ) BETTER W£ 
WHITE MEN , — "'NEVER DIG 

FORGET, y— ^ UP WHITE MAN 

CLOTHES. ...THE LAW/ 
NEVER FORGETS.' 




thev RE putting on their oud 

SHIRTS AND OVERALLS 

CHANGING BACK INTO GOOD 
TAME RESERVATION INOIANE 



ano now thev re riding out., 
in different directions /_ 
oh, they're Smart/. 




IT 6 TOO DARK TO FOLLOW ANY TRAIL 
NOW, TRIGGER ...WE'LL HEAD STRAIGHT 
FOR THE DIAMOND C RANCH, AND 
GIVE GENERAL *BUDD"CRAIG 
HIS WATCH • 





THIS HULL IS STILL WET. 
AND THE SADDLE BLANKET 
IS OF INDIAN MAKE / 






IT COULD BE THAT ONE OP THOSE 
APACHES RODE IN AHEAD Of ME .' 
OF COURSE HE'D BE 3UST ANOTHER 
HARD-WORKING RANCH HAND 
TOMORROW 




IT WILL BE JUST AS WELL 
NOT TQ WAKE ANVSOOYj 
TRIGGER . 




IF NOBODY KNOWS I M AROUNC 
1 CAN WATCH TMAT NlGMT- 
RlDlNG INDIAN . 



I'll just leave this timepiece 
on the general's living 
room table and.. 





TURN AROUND AND DROP V 1 X 
YOUR GUN BELT /AND WOVE JBELIEVE 
BLOW / I CAN HIT A DIME 
AT THIS DISTANCE — <* SISTER 




BEATRICE . WMO ARE YOU 
TALKING TO OOWN THERE • 
WHAT'S UP 5 




My WATCH? 5. LO&TMV 
WATCH TO TH06E 0Ev'ui6W 
APACMES TMAT WRECKED TH£ 
TRAIN. WHAT AR£ VOU 
TALKING ABOUT ? 




WHAT .' 
THAT'S RIGHT, 
866,1 HAVEN'T 
YOU SEEMED TO 
BE GETTING ON 
VERV WELL WHEN 
I APPEARED... 




AT OAVBREAK, ROY REPORTS TO 
FOREMAN CHET OOWNEV 



GENERAL CRAIG JUST \ OKAY, ROGERS 

RED ME, DOWNEY.. . lVOU CAN WASH 
NAME 16 ROY ROGERS. / UP FOR BREAK- 
FAST 



THERE'S JOE TWO-SCAUP ■' AND "^ 
J'vE SEEN THAT PATCH OF ' 
HA1P, BEFORE. 




HE WAS BQSSINQ THE JOB - 
WHEN THOSE OTHER 4 
APACHES BURIED ^| 
THEIR LOOT/ 




THIS NEW HAND FOLLOWED ME I 
LAST NIGHT... HE LOOKED AT MY 
HORSE ANO SADDLE .' J MUST 
WATCH HIM CL05E - 




JOE, YOU'D BETTER RIDE OVER 
TOWARDS ANTELOPE SINKS 
AND LOOK FOR THOSE TWO" ^( OKfiH 
YEAR-OlD STEERS... ROGER.S 
CAN GO WITH YOU • 



VOU TAKE IT EA£Y TODAY, 

TRIGGER f J'm ROPinjG 

MYSELF A DIAMOND C HORS£ 
TO RIDE 





YOU POLLOWEO Mg HOMgy MAVBE 
MlGMTY CuOSE . ■ . ANO f THAT 

FELT MY SADDLE /] WOULDN'T 

M&BBE YOURE t WORRY VOUjWOULD 

LOOKING FOR y IT, JOE TWO-SCALP? 
SOMEBODY ? 




DUMB POOLS ALWAYS WORRY 
WE ... ALWAYS LIABLE TO MAKE 

A BAD MISTAKE THEN 

60MEB00V GETS HURT .' 




YOU WOULDN T 8E 

rH8£ATEN(NG 

Mg ©Y AWV CHANCE, 
WOULD YOU, JOE? 



WHAT DO YOU MEAN 

THREATEN ? X 
QOf AN ITCHY NECK. 




MY NECK WOULD BE I "CHY ,TOO - - . WITH 
ANYTHING THAT SHARP UNOER MY SHIRT 
... EC-BETTER HANO OVER YOUR SHARE 
OF 1HE MONEY FROM THAT 

TRAIN ROBBERY , JOE . 




SHERIFF WILL LAUGM 

at vou 'nobody saw 

ME ANVWHERE NEAR 
THAT TRAIN . . . ASK 
GENERAL CRAIG 



NOBODY RECOGNIZED 
YOU THERE , MAYBE 
IN YOUR PAINT AND 
WAR- BONNET. .-BUT J 
SAW YOU BURY THE 
STuPC AFTER TUg 
FIGHT. 




THERE WERE MEN KILLED WHEN 
YOU BLEW UP TH£ EXPRESS CAR' 
YOUR ONE CHANCE TO DODGE 
HANGING IS TO NAME TUE REST 
OP YOUR APACME GANG . -- 



ALL RlSWT ...ILL LET YOU THINK 
IT OVER WHILE WE'RE LOOKING 
POR THE STEERS ■ . . LEAD THE 
WAY. TO ANTELOPE SINKS, JOE- 




ILL PROBA&LV NEED BOTH 
ROPES TO PULL THAT 
STEER OUT... , .- 




RIDE AHEAO , JOE . YOU KNOW A 5AFE 
WAV INTO THIS SINK... AND REMEMBER 

... A BULLET TRAVELS FASTER THAW T 

1 YOU CAW . 




JERKED OFF BALANCE , ROY *S HORSE* 
PAULS BACKWARD [ 



WITH CATLIKE QUICKNESS, ROY LANDS 




. . . A5 JOE 5 MOCKIN6 WAR-WHOOP 
RING 5 OUT, f - 



( mHfWA.WA'W*-WA>WAHf 



IP I SHOT HIS HORSE, HE D STILL BE 
A0LE TO SNEAK AWAY/ CHALK ONE UP 
POR JOE TWO-SCALP? 




TAKE IT EASY, PONY 
HAVE A JOB TO DO 




J RECKON THAT HALF-BREED WILL 
MAKE HIMSELF SCARCE PROM 
NOW ON.. . 





hmwmwm. 1 joe's been AWOL 

A NUMBER OP TIMES LATELY. 
THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH 
A BREED... UNRELIABLE. 



WMV.... VOu'RE 
Right ,BEE .'th£ 
RASCAL 'S BEEN TO 
TOWN AND 8R0U6HT 
BACK THE MAIL. 




i'll be going now 

with just one word op 
warning .' for vour own 

GOOD, DON'T TRUST 3o£ 
TWO-SCAUP AS FAR AS 
YOU CAN SEE HIM. •—- 
_ ADlOS, FOLKS... ) r 




THERE'S JUST A WISP 
OF OUST RISING OVER. 
THERE, IN THAT QUtUV. 




THE5E KNOTS ARE ] JACKNIFE 
TOO TI6MT.' OH, /IN MY HIP 
06AR....' ,— <_ POCKET, 




HOW LONS HAVE \ YES... HE KNOWS 
YOU BEEN HERE, ) THIS APACHE 
ROY.' IT WAS I LAND UIKE THE 

JOE WHO TIED /PALM OF HIS HAND. 
YOU , OF ^— S HE CUT AROUND 
COURSE .' ) AND AMBUSHED ME 
NEATLY. 





RIGHT/ AND YOU'RE 
GOING BACK Tp THE 
RANCH TO GET YOUR 
UNCLE 8UDD AND HIS 
RIDERS READY FOR 
TROUBLE 




NO.' YOU RE 
DRAGGING! 

YOUR 
LOOP NOW, 
COWBOY .' 



WE RE RIDING TOGETHER. ON 
JOE TWO-SCALP'S TRAIL , ROY 
ROGERS. WHEN IT COMES TO 
SWAPPING LEAD, 1 CAN SHOOT 
BETTER THAN MOST MEN. 




JUST A NETWORK 
Of ROCKY SUN- 
baked canyons 

where nothing 
an live > and no 

honest rider 




IN THE NEVT CANYON . . . 



KEEP YOUR gum LOOSE? 
SEE. -.WHILE WE LOOK POR 
A PLACE TO HIDE THE 
_ HORSES. 




THIS LOOKS LIKE "\ REWIND THOSE 
A LIKELY SPOT / 3'C 9CCKS r 





IT DOES ! THERE'S ) 1 WONDEP. IP 

MORE THAM -^-^THE APACHES 

ENOUGH ROOM, J KNOW ABOUT o 

r BEE . 4^, THIS PLACE .' 



„/""" 



ONCE AGAIN YOU'RE ^OKAY, COWBOY. 

STAYING BEHIND WITH 

THE HORSES, YOUNG 

LADY. I'M NOT LOOKING 

POR GUNPLAY, SO 

DON'T WORRY 



JOE IS ABOUT HALP A MIL.6 
DOWN THE CANYON , I 
THINK... I'LL BE ABLE TO 
SPOT HIM EASILY IP HE'5 
STILL SIGNALING. 

■ 





SMALL. GROUPS OP ARM'EO 
APACHES RIDE UP TO JOE'S 
RENDEZVOUS. 




HEAR ME, APACHE BRAVES /VOU^ 
KNOW THE STA6E COACH THAT V 
BRINGS PAV- MONEY POR THE ^ 
WHITE MEN WHO WORK IN THE 
MANY-DEEP- HOLES SILVER MINE •' 



WE AMSUSH COACH TWO HOURS 
PROM NOW AT LITTLE CREEK ^ 
PORD .... TAKE MUCH MONEY. -~-s 
|_, ARE YOU READY ," „- — > 






YAHOO/ WAHl WAUJ 7 
YIP-YIP-YIP! 



GOOD THING THAT I UNDERSTAND 
APACHE / NOW I KNOW WHAT 
THgY'RE UP TO, THERE'S A CHANCE 




THERE ISN'T A MINUTE TO 
LOSE , THOUGH . . AND J RECKON 
WE'RE GOING TO NEED 
BEE LANE'S GUN / 




JOE TWO" SCALP AND HIS ^-( AND WE'RE 
RENEGADES ARE WAYLAYING A SUPPOSED 
tue PAY ROLL STAGE WHERE J TO STOP 
THE CREEK CROSSES THE A th£m ' 
ROAD . , ~~^ /> 



I M HOPING TO STOP^ AND IF 
THE STAQE AND J^VOU CAN'T, 

TURN IT -^-y THEN 

BACK... J ( WHAT " 




THEN I RECKON THE STAGE 
GUARDS WILL NEED ALL THE 
SIX SUN HELP THEY CAN 



ALL RIGHT, COWBOV. . . J M WITH 
VOU / THERE IS A SHORT CUT 
AND IT'S PLENTY RUGGED. 




ONLY A CUT KNEE . 
BUT WE'LL GO SLOWER 
TILL WE REACH BETTER. 
GOING . 



NOW. ,. WHICH WAV AND HOW A 
FAR 16 THE LITTLE CREEK J 
, CROSSING f 




THREE MILES SOUTH... IN THE 
NOTCH BETWEEN THOSE TWO 
HILLS. YOU'LL STRIKE TH£ 
ROAD A LITTLE BEFORE YOU 
REACH THE CREEK. 




OKAY...YOU RIDE FOR. THE DIAMOND C 
RANCH . BRING ANY RIDERS YOU 
CAN SET IN A HURRY.... 
AND AS FAST AS HEAVEN ) AND 
WILL LET YOU/ -j— M CVOU.ROY...? 





DON'T GIVE OUT ON ME NOW, 
PONY / OH* IP ONLY I HAD MY 
TRIGGER HORSE / 




PROM UP THE ROAD COMBS A BURST 
Of SHOTS AND WILD WAR-WHOOPS. 



y/p/ -/ipHv/A-v/A-WA-WA/-/.' 




ROYS MORSE GOES DOWN... 
WITH A BULLET IN ITS MEAD. 



WOUNDED IN THE HEAD, THE 
DRIVER GUIDES HIS TEAM TO 
COVER. 



. . . AND PITCHES, UNCONSCIOUS, 
P ROM THE SEAT. 




SLASHING THROUGH THE TRACES, 
ROV FREES THE FRAWT1C STASE TEAM 



....WHILE THE GUARDS' WELL- 
PLACED BULLETS j «p- 




OTHERS, ATTACKING FROM THE 
REAR, MEET THE BLA5T OF ROV'S 
TWO GUNS. 




a guard 5 bullet drills the 
savage) whose sun rov| 
rogers smasmeo. 



FROM A CLUMP, OF THICK 8RUSM, 

Joe two-scaups rifle speaks. 




wEul Fight it out V_oR. Until 
here, boys. .till th£ )th£ 1NJuN5 
diamond c 8umch t^c g, t us 

COMES 




SUDOENLY THE FISWT (SHOWS HOTTER ... FOR THE APACHE SAND. 


W ' j^fc 




j9 H T /^ ' vl?^ 


■vdiJHK^i ^f 


^' — X %t J •' \-f^t *""' vSf 




Ck it /' - 1 >AS L* Tv 




la jaw r,- -- \i^s ■ \ v&/^ k tC~ 




^H / %. ,i/) r^ 




ws^PiKSn 


iSPr 


_Ess^J"*"^ ^" j . s^js^ \%Amw^F -&j£ 


^ r ' i iSm '■'""- 


j^**l tssiEfi^*} 


^/ffJs~'' 


Si mm^^^^^^f^M 


■jKy /^yy _^^^0^^ 



DOGGONE" .' J OUGHT NOT TO HAVE 
CAUGHT A FRESH POhJV AT 
RANCH . . THE FIGHT WILL BE 
'FORE I EVER GET THERE" 




MAV6E I OUGHT TO HAV£ STAVED 
WITH ROY ROGERS ... HE COULD 8E 
DEAD NOW, AND J'D NEVER. -, ■ 



SUDOENLY THE REMAINING INDIANS BREAK AND RUN FORTHElR HORSES 




Slit trigger , madoeneo by the 
smells op buooo and 6un5moke, 
is im a fighting mood. i £ 

* — ^ZZj\* 



MY LAST BULLET... AND 
I MISSED JOE TWO-' 




| AND , LIKE A SNAKE , THE APACHE , DRESSED IN ROY'S CLOTHES, 
w\ELTS OUT OP SK 




NOW TH6V SHOOT NlHOPETWEy 

Me. they'll have I do/ 

TO SHOOT VOU,TOO.y ANIMAL- 

HELP I 




JOE EMPTIES ONE PISTOI AS 

BEE FIGHTS TO SPOIL WIS AIM 





<J?<f* 



